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Summary: Jenna gets hurt, then a strange girl shows up, 
claiming to be a Jupiter Adept... PiersJennaAlex, 
GaretMialssac, FelixOC, and Shebalvan. Set a little after 
Golden Sun: The Lost Age. Jenna and Piers centric. 


*Chapter 1*: Attack! 


Disclaimer: 


No... | don't own Golden Sun or any of the characters. Or the 
Djinni, but those are characters. 


The auburn-haired girl groaned as she tried to move. No... It 
hurt too much when she tried to move. 


She was currently in a lying position, in a pool of blood. The 
blood was her own. It was on her clothes, and some was in 
her hair, although it wasn't that noticable. And there was 
quite a bit of blood around her. 


Her left arm was bent in an odd position, but it was imapled 
on a large clay spire as well. Her left leg was over a large 
clay spire, impaled as well. Blood still dripped from the back 
of her knee, where it was imapled. 


Her right arm was limp; one would think it was broken. It 
wasn't. She was just defeated. A piece of her staff, a 
Salamander's Rod, now shattered, was held firmly between 
her right arm's fingers. 


Her right leg was limp, lying aganist the ground as well, but 
it was broken. There was a shattered clay spire undereath it 
where she'd tried to break it with a Dragon Fume before he'd 
broken her Salamander's Rod. 


There were many rips in her clothes, but most of her cape 
had been torn off by a spire that was painfully digging into 
her back, poking her there and forcing her to be in a halfway 
lying, halfway sitting position. It hurt... And she was going to 
die eventually from blood loss. 


There was a rather nasty gash in her left cheek that was still 
bleeding, and many more numberous scratches--and 
bruises--on her arms and legs. Especially on her legs, 
though. 


She hadn't tried to get up. And she hadn't winced too much. 
The pain had died away. She knew that the spires constantly 
digging into her flesh, making it become raw red, were 
supposed to hurt. 


But the pain had eventually died away; she was ignoring it... 


Besides, it didn't hurt so much, not anymore. Somehow, the 
Mercury Adept had managed to steal Felix's Venus djinn and 
was therefore able to force them to hurt her by warping the 

earth. 


She winced as he stepped near her, and crouched. "I'm sorry 
that it had to come to this way, dear Jenna," he said. "But 
Mernardi and Saturos said | had to hurt you badly, then 
leave you for dead or they'd kill you in an even more 
gruesome fashion. | didn't want to hurt you, but they forced 
to me. I'm sorry, my dear Jenna." He stood up, then walked 
away, frowning. 


Jenna groaned, then closed her eyes. Might as well as wait 
until she died from loss of blood. 


She woke up abruptly from a sharp prodding in her side. It 
was now dark, unlike the bright sunlight of the day when 
Alex had all of a sudden attacked her... 


Jenna's dark eyes glanced at the thing that had prodded her. 
A Jupiter Djinn... Wait... Jupiter? If she remembered correctly, 
she had only Mars ones, and those had already disappeared 
as a result of her using them aganist Alex. He'd brushed off 


them as if they were nothing, though, even though they 
were opposing elements. 


"Jenna!" a familar voice screamed. "Are you alright?! What 
happened?!" Jenna yelped, and turned her eyes swiftly 
upwards. "W-What!" she muttered, amazed. Ivan. Ivan was 
standing in front of her, his eyes huge in horror at the sight 
before him. 


Jenna tried to imagine it. A broken, mangled girl lying in 
front of him in a pool of her own blood, looking utterly like 
she'd lost all hope and had given up, and also unable to heal 
herself thanks to no Mercury or Venus djinn belonging to 
her... Add his infautation with her and you got what Ivan 
Saw. 


"J-Jenna," he said again, nearing him. He picked up the 
Juptier Djinn that was still prodding her side, then murmured 
to it softly, "Breath, please heal her..." 


So it was Breath. "N-No," Jenna groaned. "Don't. I'll just keep 
losing blood no matter what." He nodded, then bent down in 
front of her. "Sorry. Mia's not here, and either are Issac and 
Sheba and Piers and Fleix and Garet..." he muttered. "They 
stayed at the inn. But | decided to come out and look for you 
when you didn't come back. WHo attacked you?" 


Jenna sighed softly, her eyes glancing at the spire that was 
impaling her left leg. "Saturos?" A shake of Jenna's head. 
"Mernardi?" Another shake of her head. "Alex?" A nod.. Then 
his eyes widened as she struggled to get up. But Jenna 
groaned as she fell back down, yelping as the spire in her 
back prodded it and drove itself about five inches into her 
back. 


She heard Ivan's cry of surprise, then she saw the shadow of 
himself fall over her as he neared. He bent over and slipped 


his hands under her. Jenna felt her face become hot when 
she felt his left hand on her back and his right hand under 
her knees. He stood up, staggering slightly; she knew it was 
his first time carrying someone. 


She felt her feet leave the ground. Thank goodness she was 
probably only about an inch taller than Ivan... 


But, glancing upwards, she saw an expression that she 
wasn't quite sure what to make of. 


He looked both horrified and disgusted. He watched blood 
trail from under her, splattering his footwear quite easily. 
Grimacing, the Juptier Adept began heading towards the 
nearest town, which happened to be Xian. 


"Are you alright, Jenna?" he asked softly, shifting her so that 
she was closer to his chest than when he'd picked up her; he 
didn't want to drop her. 


She felt her face become even hotter as he did this, and 
sighed softly despite the pain in her limbs and her broken 
leg. "You know," she muttered softly, "My leg's broken and so 
is my arm... | won't be able to walk around until my leg 
heals." 


"That's alright. I'm sure Garet will be worried when we get 
back, and Piers," Ivan replied softly, his eyes glancing down 
at the Mars Adept in his arms before keeping up the pace. 


They were near Xian now, but a few worried figures stood 
near the entrance. There were three. Jenna could make out 
two that were blue--Piers and Mia, obivously--and one that 
had orange hair. Garet. You could see him from anywhere in 
the world, Jenna bet, from just his hair color. 


*Chapter 2*: The Revelation 


Disclaimer: 
Ivan, please say it for me...! 


Ivan: Fine. Albino does not own Golden Sun or any of its 
characters, or the Djinn. 


Ivan winced as he saw Garet charge forwards, mouth open 
and face red in anger. But his face immediately began 
paling as he caugh sight of the badly-injured Mars Adept in 
Ivan's arms. 


"Oh, my..." Mia began, both hands over her mouth and her 
eyes wide. 


"What happened?" Garet stuttered, his one hand, with its 
accusing finger now dropping to his side. 


Piers frowned as he came up to both, looking over Jenna. 
"We have to take her inside," he commented. "Ivan, go put 
her on a bed." 


Ivan chuckled sheepishly. "Well... Alex hurt her because 
Mernardi and Saturos told him to." Jenna threw a confused 
look at Ivan, but then realized that he'd used his Mind-read 
Psyenergy. 


Ivan smiled sheepishly, then was led into the inn by Mia, 
Piers, and Garet. They ignored Issac's, Felix's, and Sheba's 
startled expressions. 


"Who did that to her?!" Felix demanded, following Ivan. Ivan 
knew that Jenna had been out on a walk, but then Alex all of 
a sudden had ambushed her; that was horrible. Out of 


nowhere when she had no protection, and with Venus Djinn-- 
such a dirty trick! 


The Jupiter Adept thanked Mia when she held open the room 
door, and he crossed over to the bed on the left, placing the 
bleeding Jenna on it. 


He then pointedly glanced at Garet, telling him to go and 
calm down Felix. The Mars Adept nodded, and ran down the 
Stairs--tripping. Ivan winced as he heard voices. 


"AAARGH! YOU HURT ME!" 
"AAAGH! IT WAS NOT ON PURPOSE!" 


"WELL, BEING HIT IN THE PLACE, THE GUYS' TENDER SPOT 
ISN'T SO PLEASURABLE!" 


"Sorry!" 


Ivan sighed, then glanced at Mia and Piers. "So, uh, can you 
help her?" he asked softly, while Jenna tried to sit up. Piers 
put a hand on her shoulder, and muttered, "No, lay down; 
it's less painful." 


He then glanced at Ivan and Mia. "Can you two get out of 
here so | can heal her?" 


"Why?" Ivan asked, but blinked when he saw Mia's stony 
expression; her arms were crossed "Piers," she hissed 
between clenched teeth. 


"What?" the male Mercury Adept replied. "You do know what 
you have to do to heal her?" 


"Yeah, check the extent of the injuries done," Piers replied, 
just as lost as Jenna and Ivan were. 


Ivan blinked, mind reading Mia. He grimaced; her reponse 
wasn't going to be pretty. "And to do that, you...?" Mia 
hissed. "Take off the clothes-" Piers stopped himself, then 
grinned sheepishly. "Er. You do that, then. Come on." He 
grabbed Ivan's arm, dragging him out just as Mia exploded. 


Ivan was happy to be downstairs now. He glanced at Felix, 
Garet, Issac, and Sheba, who were all glaring at Piers. 
"What?" the Mercury Adept asked nervously. Ivan shook his 
head; he pitied Piers right now. 


"Don't you dare try to talk to my sister again like that," Felix 
Snapped at last and he stood up, grabbing a book as he 
stomped outside. 


"Er, honestly, what'd | do?" Piers asked softly, grinning 
sheepishly. Ivan sighed. "Well, they probably heard you," the 
Juptier Adept said, "And Mia's yelling." 


He pointed upwards at the ceiling, where Mia's mutterings 
could be heard, though not made out. 


"Oh." 


Garet chuckled, "I wouldn't have minded, though...!" That 
earned him a hit from Sherba and a rather foul word from 
the usually-quiet but mischevious Jupiter Adept. 


Ivan blinked, then shrugged and listened for the all-go. But 
Mia still hadn't finished? Geez, what made her take so long 
to do Ply... Unless... 


Ivan gulped. Then he ran upstairs at the speed of wind, 
literally. Being a Juptier Adept had its uses sometimes. 


Poor Garnet. At least now Ivan understood why the Mars 
Adept always got caught when he wanted to steal cookies 


from the jar... Although, how they kept vanishing was a 
mystery to him. 


He ran to the door, swallowed, then opened it. He was 
surprised by the sight. 


Jenna was sound asleep on the bed, covered with two heavy 
quilts, and nothing but her face--which had been cleaned 
up, due to the apparent lack of blood and her now visible 
cut-- and the rest of her head was visible. 


He glanced around, looking for Mia. It looked like she was 
tired, and was lying in a chair, her back reclined aganist it. 
She was almost dozing off until lvan showed up. "Oh!" she 
says, Standing up quickly. "Heh... I'm sorry," the Mercury 
adept apologized. 


"It's alright," Ivan said with a grin. "I understand; you're 
tired! It happens. It must be very tiring, after having to help 
Jenna after she got hurt so badly..." 


Mia nodded thankfully, then left the room. 


Ivan frowned. They'd just got the inn's rooms that day, and 
they had yet to decide who shared which rooms, since there 
were four rooms with two beds a room. 


Jenna's was already decided, but the others' weren't. He 
laughed, then began to go downstairs. Ivan smirked as he 
saw the banister, and got an idea, grinning... This was going 
to be fun. 


Thank goodness no one had seen his grin. He grinned 
hugely, then grasped the banister, swinging his leg over. 


Felix, who was sitting at the table, didn't even notice... 


*Chapter 3*: Nightly Troubles 


Disclaimer: 
Piers! 


Piers: Okay. Albino does not own any of the characters, 
Golden Sun, or Djinni. They're Camelot's. 


Piers winced as he heard loud screams from Issac and Garet, 
then a yell from Garet, "Mia, why drench us with Douse?!" 
"Well, you two were hyper," the poor Mercury Adept had to 
explain. 


At least it seemed to have worked... For now. 


Piers then turned around to throw a glare at Ivan, who glared 
back. "So how are we going to settle this? A duel?" the 
Mercury adept asked, irritated. 


"No," Ivan replied. "It would be too noisy, and I'm sure Jenna 
wants to sleep off all that stress..." 


Piers had to admit, he did have a point. Drat. He had really 
wanted to freeze Ivan... 


Both Piers and Ivan froze as Jenna spoke up. "What are you 
two doing?" the Mars Adept asked, sitting up in bed. She still 
looked tired, but better than before. She was still bleeding 
Slightly, but not as badly anymore. 


Piers glanced at Ivan. 'Should we tell her the truth?' Ivan 
shrugged. Piers blinked; Ivan must've used his Mind Read 
ability. He really hated that ability now... 


"Oh, uh, we're having trouble deciding who should share a 
room with you," Piers replied, grinning sheepishly. 


Jenna blinked. "Something like that... ?" she murmured, 
looking curious. "So it's not Felix?" Piers and Ivan both shook 
their heads. "It's actually between us," Piers explained. 


"Er..." Jenna looked a little uncertain, but decided to avoid 
the subject by lying back down and acting as if she were 
sleeping again. 


"Nice try," Ivan said with a laugh. "Too bad | can Mind-Read 
you." He grinned, then walked up to her bed, sitting on it. 
Piers did the same, only on the other side. Jenna groaned. 
"What?" 


"Which one of us would you rather prefer to share a room 
with?" Piers asked, having caught on to Ivan's plan. 


Jenna groaned again. Ivan and Piers grinned at each other, 
pleased with how they'd cornered Jenna into having to 
answer the question. 


Then they glared at each other, all of a sudden realizing 
their rivalry. 


Jenna was about three years older than Ivan, but to Piers, it 
appeared the Juptier Adept liked her, and Piers cared for 
Jenna like a little sister, like Felix... Maybe a little more, like 
how Ivan cared for her, but he wasn't going to speak about 
that. Plus, he was a Lemurian. 


He blinked as Jenna groaned again. "Oh, do | really have to 
answer?" the Mars Adept muttered. Then she groaned, but 
this time in pain. "Ugh. Maybe Piers, since he's a Mercury 
Adept and can heal..." 


Ivan's face fell in disappointment. "Well, okay," he muttered. 
Jenna then said, "But next time we have to share rooms, I'll 
share one with you, unless Felix wants to share with me, 
okay?" Ivan grinned. "Okay!" 


With that, the Juptier Adept left. 


"Now, what's the matter?" Piers asked softly as he realized 
Jenna was still groaning. 


"Well... I'm still bleeding, you know... Mia wasn't able to fix 
up my wounds completely. She exhausted herself," the Mars 
Adept explained softly, closing her eyes. "And the most 
painful one is the one on my back." 


The Mars Adept yawned, then rolled over onto her side, 
wincing. "I'll be fine, though. I'm just tired." 


Piers nodded, then held out his hands. "What..?" Jenna 
asked, eyes widening in surprise. 


He closed his eyes, focusing. As he spoke, he said, "...Just 
some company for you, perhaps a replacement for a Djinn 
stuffed toy." 


He opened his eyes, then a blue aura formed in his open 
palms. "Spring, go keep her company," the Mercury Adept 
told the Mercury Djinn. 'But it's night', Spring protested. 
"Yes, but it's cold," he told Spring. 'So?' "So it's cold. She's a 
Mars Adept. She's naturally going to keep it warm..." 'Oh, 
fine! As long as Cannon isn't there.' Then the Djinn leapt 
down from his palms. 


He landed on the bed, next to Jenna's hand. One hand was 
under the two quilts, but one was visible. And next to it was 
a red-and-orange blur. Piers hadn't noted the Mars Djinn that 
was there... Maybe it'd just appeared there all of a sudden. 


It was Reflux, one of the more laid-back, but paranoid, Mars 
djinn. "What!" he exclaimed as Spring landed next to him, 
and Jenna grunted. "Shut up..." she warned the Mars djinn 
before Spring or Piers could speak. 


Reflux looked slightly hurt, but then spun around and 
burrowed into Jenna's quilts, settling himself next to her 
head. Spring settled himself by her hand, and then Piers 
made his way over to the bed. But he didn't reach it before 
the Mars Adept spoke up. 


“Thanks, and good night, Piers." 


He smiled, then got into bed, yawning loudly as he threw the 
thin blanket over himself. Mia must've stolen the quilt. 
Great. He was going to have to speak to her about stealing 
blankets and hoarding them onto someone who didn't really 
need them. 


He winced as he heard yells from downstairs. "Garet! Issac! 
Settle down, before | have to tell Sheba to knock you out 
with her frying pan so that we can take you to your room 
quietly...!" That was Mia's voice. 


Then... "No! | want more cookies!" Garet. All he ever thought 
of was food. And sometimes Jenna, but Felix knew that and 
would constantly show Garet his sword's hilt if he were to 
Space out when food wasn't nearby. 


And Issac's voice rang out... "Yeah, and | want you to make 
some pancakes, Sheba!" Gosh, didn't those people ever go 
to bed?! 


Then Sheba's voice... and a rather loud clanging... "No, | 
can't cook! Issac, shut up before | hit you again!" 


Then Felix's voice, "Don't make me hurt you!" He was 
speaking to the rowdy Issac and Garet, obivously; he would 
never speak to Sheba, Mia, or Jenna(who he went the easiest 
on) like that. 


And he could tell that someone else was about to speak. But 
instead, an even louder voice spread out. He swore he could 
hear his eardrums burst at the high volume it was screaming 
at. 


"SHUT... THE... HECK... UP...!" This voice did not belong to 
Piers, Issac, Garet, Mia, Felix, lvan, or Sheba. Or any of the 
Djinn. It belonged to Jenna. 


Piers groaned, and threw the covers off, holding out his hand 
and performing Douse on himself. It had grown hot all of a 
sudden, and the heat was overbearing... 


"| SAID SHUT THE HECK UP!" she screamed again for good 
measure. It was scary how a Mars Adept that had been 
wounded badly by Alex could shout so loudly, and threaten 
to burn down a building even though she hadn't burnt down 
Alex when she'd gotten attacked... Maybe he'd put out the 
flames with his psyenergy. Yup, that explained it... 


Piers winced. Even the Douse didn't help... ! The water just 
evaporated straight away. Downstairs, he could hear the 
sounds of fabric swishing, and Garet saying, "Hey, Mia, | 
didn't know you worked out..." then a bap on the head, 
presumbly by Sheba's so-famous frying pan. 


Then an exclamation from Sheba, "Aagh, it melted! Jenna, 
calm down! AAAGH, WE'RE GOING TO DIE HERE!" "Calm 
down," Ivan consoled her. 


Piers muttered something under his breath, "...remind me 
not to anger Jenna..." 


He then glanced at her, and she was sitting up in bed, eyes 
blazing and the two Djinn hiding in her hair. 


"Ugh. I'm going back to sleep now. Don't wake me again," 
she growled. "I'll tell them," Piers said softly. He heard all 
sounds downstairs calm down... Thank goodness. He really 
didn't want to dehydrate. He sighed a breath of relief as the 
heat began fading, and it became cooler. Thank goodness. 


*Chapter 4*: Room Arrangements 


Disclaimer: 
Mia, you're on! 


Mia: Oh-uh... Uh... Okay. Uhm, Albino does not own Golden 
Sun, Djinni, or any characters. 


Moments later, the Jupiter Adept was grinning hugely as he 
slid down the banister, yelling wildly. 


"Yahooo!" he screamed, legs splayed out, both hands on the 
banister to steady himself. 


Felix looked up from his book on the table, then glanced 
calmly back at his book. Then he double-took, tossed his 
book down, and got up rapidly. "IVAN-" he began, but the 
Jupiter Adept, still sliding down the banister, silenced him. 


"Jenna's sleeping! If you make too much noise, do you want 
the inn to be burnt down?" he taunted with a grin. 


Felix scowled, then crossed his arms. "Fine," he hissed 
quietly. "What the heck are you doing, then?" 


"Having fun," Ivan replied as he slowed his descent then 
leapt off the banister before he hit the knob at the end, 
relieved that he didn't need Mia to apply any healing 
Psynergy. 


"That, and," Ivan said with a huge grin, "I wanted to see if 
the others were still down here; | wanted to figure out the 
room arrangements." 


"Thinking of sharing a room with Jenna?" Felix growled. 


Ivan immediately became his normal, meek self once he 
heard this, eyes growing huge. "Er..." 


Felix instantly growled and drew his sword, irritated. "You'd 
better take that back--" 


"Dear...! Felix, stop that this instant!" It happened to be Mia 
that had come along, and she was now shaking a finger at 
Felix, the other hand on her hip. Her eyes were darkened in 
anger at him for threatening Ivan. 


Felix laughed sheepishly, then sheathed his sword. "Hmph. 
He wants to share the room with Jenna..." Felix growled. Mia 
sighed. "Felix, the others and I... We, er, don't quite think 
you should share the room with them," she admitted 
sheepishly. 


"Why not?" Jenna's overprotective brother snapped. 


“Because, well, we're a little afraid... That you'll eventually 
act like a guard dog to her. That you'll snap at everyone and 
everything that comes within ten feet of her." Mia chuckled 
sheepishly, then took a step backwards as he growled, 
rather like a guard dog. 


Ivan could see where they got that belief from, yup. The 
Jupiter Adept frowned as he backed up as well, and then 
Felix sighed. "I'm sorry," he apologized. "You're right... But, 
don't let Issac share a room with her. Okay?" 


"Don't worry," Mia replied with a smile. "I won't let him; he's 
sharing a room with Garet. We've already decided that." 


Ivan's jaw dropped. That easily?! 


"And I'm sharing a room with Sheba," Mia added. "But as 
seeing there are..." 


Piers, Issac, Felix, Garet, and himself... 


Sheba, Mia, and Jenna... Oy vey. Ivan shuddered. Four guys 
had to be spread out between two rooms, but only two girls 
could get one room to themselves, meaning one last room 
had to be shared by a boy and girl. Not good. 


Hopefully, it would be Ivan himself; he knew that he was 
trustworthy. And his Mind Read ability came in handy 
sometimes. 


The Juptier Adept slipped into the kitchen along with Mia 
and Felix. Poor Piers(also known as Picard, but he prefered 
‘Piers') was splayed out on the ground with a large bump on 
his head, and Sheba was standing over him, looking as if 
she'd been caught in the act, a frying pan in hands. 


Garet and Issac were madly searching the cabients, 
apparently for the cookie jar as evident by Garet's constant 
mumbling of "Cookie... Cookie... Need... Cookie... Need 
sugar..." and Issac's eager "Cookiescookiescookiescookies!" 


Mia blinked. Ivan groaned. And Felix looked as if he wanted 
to leave. "Uh... Now | see why we don't give them cookies," 
Mia muttered sheepishly before she walked up to Piers, 
waving her hand in front of his face. Nope, out cold. She 
sighed. "...Douse." Suddendly, drops of water dropped out of 
the air onto Piers' face. 


A few moments later, a very distraught Piers was hiding 
under the table from an angry Sheba who still wielded her 
frying pan. Garet had gotten a large bump to the head, and 
had been knocked out when he'd ventured as to tease her 
that she should use the frying pan in battle instead of her 
Staff. 


Ivan personally agreed, though he didn't dare to even think 
it--Sheba also possessed the Mind Read ability. 


"So, who should take Jenna's room?" Ivan asked. It was 
either him, or Piers, that had to share a room with Jenna. 
Felix would share a room with whoever wasn't sharing the 
room with Jenna. Rooms sure were confusing... 


"Anyway, why can't you share a room with Jenna?" Sheba 
asked Mia. "Well, |..." 


Ivan spoke up, "It's probably the problem of her being a Mars 
Adept and Mia being a Mercury Adept." 


Felix was a Venus Adept, so if he ended up with a Mars 
Adept or Mercury Adept, that would be no problem. Issac 
was a Venus Adept as well, so being with Garet, a Mars 
Adept, was no problem. Mia, being a Mercury Adept, had no 
qualms about sharing a room with Sheba, a Jupiter Adept. 
Yup. It was the problem of contrasting elements... Although 
why it hadn't occurred to Mia to let Sheba share a room with 
Jenna wasn't clear to Ivan. 


Then again, maybe Mia didn't want to share a room with 
anyone other than Sheba; she probably didn't trust them 
that much, not after Issac accidentally walked in with a 
toothbrush and toothpaste in his hands, thinking her room 
was the bathroom. When she had begun to get out of her 
hot overcoats. Not a good idea. 


And that morning had been the first time that they had 
faced Mia's wrath. Not pretty, but at least she wasn't as 
frightening as Jenna. Or Sheba, for that matter--or Felix. 
Garet was too stupid, and 


Ivan shrugged. "So since Piers is a Mercury Adept, | should 
share a room with Jenna, whatnot with the conflicting 


elements." Felix growled, but was silent otherwise. "Okay, 
then it's settled," Mia said softly. Issac stuck his head in at 
that moment, and muttered, "so how'd you know it was Alex, 
anyway, Ivan?" 


"Well... 1... mind-read her." "Without her permission?" "Hey!" 
Ivan shouted at Garet, irritated. Issac and Garet, sugar-high 
on cookies, were a little... unnerving. They were so 
annoying. And wickedly fast, as if he'd used Luff on them. 


But Garet had disappeared out of view before Ivan could 
even get out another word, and he scowled, irritated. 


The Wind Adept sighed, and began heading towards the 
stairs until Piers summoned the courage to speak up. "E- 
Even if Jenna's a Mars Adept," he began, then his tone got 
stronger as he went on, "I do think, if she can't walk, 
someone stronger..." He threw a meaningful glare at Ivan, 
implying that the Jupiter adept wasn't powerful. 


"Should share a room with her, to help her walk." 


"What are you saying!" Ivan snapped. "The arrangements 
have already been--" 


But he was cut off by Mia and Felix agreeing. "Well, he does 
have a point..." "And Piers is stronger; I'd rather have the 
chances of my sister dropped be less..." 


Ivan, by now, was frowning. Stupid Piers. "Ah, but remember 
that mishap earlier?" the Jupiter Adept suggested, grinning. 
That earned a glare from Piers. 


"Well..." Mia and Felix(who were the ones who arranged the 
rooms the most often, indeed) muttered, looking uncertain. 


"Oh," Sheba said softly, "Just let them figure out it 
themselves... They're the ones fighting over her, anyway." 


"Fighting?" Felix muttered supsiciously, glaring at Piers 
and Ivan, who both gulped. 


When the Venus Adept tried to glare at them again, they 
were gone. "Huh? Where'd they go?" 


"To check on Jenna," Mia replied softly, now trying to get 
Garet and Issac to stop eating all the cookies. They weren't 
listening, so Mia raised her staff... 


*Chapter 5*: Felix Hunting 


Disclaimer: 
Poor Felix. Go ahead and Say it. 


Felix: Fine. Albino does not own any of the characters, me, or 
the Djinn. They belong to Camelot. 


"Unngh... What?" the auburn-haired girl asked softly as Piers 
prodded her side. 


She opened her mahogany eyes, then looked surprised to 
find Piers standing over her, holding something in one hand. 
"What the..." 


"Do not be alarmed," he replied softly. "This is for you. It's a 
staff to replace your Salamander's Rod." 


She grinned, then took it. Ah, she was so cute when she 
smiled, Piers thought to himself, smiling. 


"Cool! What's it?" "Atropos' Rod," he replied easily. 


"Why'd you get it for me?" she asked, awestruck as she 
inspected the silver rod with a red jewel in the middle. 


"| did not get it," Piers corrected her with a laugh. "Ivan 
decided to go and purchase it, since he uses staves and | 
use, well, swords. So | thought he would have more taste in 
rods. Plus, | just didn't want to look foolish, a sword-wielding 
guy holding a staff...?" Piers thought he was making a good 
point, at least for now. 


Jenna sighed, then laid her staff on the simple table next to 
her bed. "Sorry about last night. | was just getting so 


annoyed..." 


"It's understandable," Piers chuckled. He blinked, then said, 
"Anyway, Sheba and Mia are cooking breakfast right now. I'll 
help you get downstairs." 


As he held out his hand for Jenna to grab, he realized her 
clothes were fresh now. Her cape wasn't torn, and the blood 
had been cleaned off--she probably had a few changes of 
clothes or something. 


He shrugged, and helped her to her feet while she hobbled 
on one foot, her broken one. Cripes. Mia could heal a broken 
arm, but not a broken leg? Strange. 


Maybe she'd run out of psyenergy before she could've 
healed Jenna's broken foot... Oh, well. 


Piers smiled as Jenna put her arm over his shoulders, and he 
put his arm over her own, trying to support her. The Fire 
Adept laughed sheepishly, obivously waiting for Piers to lead 
her downstairs, the Djinn once again in her hair. 


When they arrived downstairs, Issac and Garet were looking 
saddened as they stared down at their empty plates. There 
were crumbs of food on them, though. 


"Oh, good morning, you two," Mia greeted Piers and Jenna. 
Piers helped Jenna into her seat, then took the one next to 
her--which, unluckily, happened to be next to Felix. And on 
the other side of Jenna sat Ivan. Piers gulped. Not very 
pleasant company... 


Felix snarled. Then he raised his foot(under the table, out of 
view)--and let it drop onto Jenna's foot by accident. 


"Aaaagh!" the Mars Adept in question screamed, almost 
shooting out of her seat. She did so in a few moments, in 
fact, eyes almost tear-filled from the pain. 


Piers grinned evily at Felix, then ran to Jenna. "Jenna, are 
you alright!?" he asked. She was jumping up and down on 
her non-broken leg, clutching her left foot in pain. 


"No," she screamed, and Ivan clapped his hands over his 
ears as a window broke from the high pitch she'd screamed 
at; Mia and Sheba were trying to cover their own ears, and 
Issac and Garet were watching in horror. Meanwhle, Felix 
was looknig for an escape, but failing. 


A few moments later, Jenna was rubbing her foot while 
sitting on the bottom stair. 


And Felix had pretty much fled outside, and Piers was 
thinking about freezing Jenna's broken foot--or healing it--so 
she could chase down Felix. 


Meanwhile, Mia and Sheba were tending to Ivan's ears, 
which had begun to hurt a lot after Jenna's glass-shattering 
scream. 


And Garet and Issac were now looking for the cookies to eat 
while watching Jenna beat up Felix. 


Piers sat down next to Jenna, then held out his hands near 
the foot Felix'd smashed--which was also her broken one. 
",..Ply Well," he murmured softly. Jenna sighed in relief. 
“Thank you, Piers," she murmured softly, then got up, 
testing her foot. She could walk now. 


She flashed a grin at Piers, and he sighed inwardly, feeling 
rather happy. The heat she gave off(being a Mars Adept) was 
quite nice, since it was a bit cold outside today. But the heat 


she'd forced last night was rather... Well, uncomfortable, 
almost dehydrating and dying from heatstroke. 


But jenna wouldn't have died; she was the one forcing the 
heat, after all--and being a Mars Adept, she didn't mind 
heat. At all. Piers doubted Garet was smart enough to 
actually harness heat, though... 


Piers blinked as he heard Jenna's loud stomping up the 
stairs. He winced as Jenna let out a rather loud growl, then 
began stomping downstairs, indicating she'd gotten her 
staff. Poor Felix. 


Piers paled slightly as he saw the Mars Adept appear again, 
her expression one of absolute rage. He followed Jenna, "I'll 
help you--" "No...! He's my brother; I'm going to kill him," 
she snarled at him then stomped outside, leaving the door 
open. Sheba, Piers, Ivan, Mia, Issac, and Garet all rushed 
outside and sat down comfortably on a quilt Mia had 
brought, along with Issac's and Garet's cookies, to watch 
Jenna beat up Felix. 


“How long do you think it'll take?" Ivan whispered to Sheba 
and Piers. Piers thought about it. "Maybe a hour." "No, | say 
half a minute," Sheba whispered. Mia input, "Ten minutes 
until Felix's down and needs Dew to heal him." 


"Mia!" Issac and Ivan were shocked, but she laughed. "I'm 
just joking," the female Mercury Adept said with another 

laugh. "I agree, actually," Garet muttered. "Ten minutes." 

"Five," Issac dared to input. He grinned. 


Then a loud yell from Felix and a rage-filled, anger-filled, and 
just plain bloodlust-filled scream from Jenna indicated that 
the hunt for Felix's blood had began... 


*Chapter 6*: Jealousy Strikes 


Disclaimer: 
Alright... Hmm. Jenna, your turn! 


Jenna: -growls- Okay, don't burn Albino for this. | want to 
burn her. She does not own Golden Sun, its characters, or 
even the Djinn. 


Ivan smirked as Jenna yelled again, raising her rod. He 
realized that the shopkeeper had said something about it... 


He blinked. Wait. Oh, right! Laughing sheepishly, he glanced 
at Mia to tell her about the special ability the Atropos' Rod 
had--until he realized Sheba was talking quickly. 


And she looked guilty, as well. He scowled, then tapped 
Sheba on the shoulder. "What are you talking about?" the 
Jupiter Adept asked. 


She grinned mischeviously. 'Oh, crap,' Ivan thought to 
himself with a grimace as he recongized that grin. They were 
doomed. 


She giggled. "Well, Mia, | just read Ivan's mind," she 
announced loudly enough for everyone but Jenna and 
Felix(currently, she hadn't caught him yet), "And apparently, 
Jenna's new Rod can inflict the 'Downed' affilction." 


"Oh... Poor Felix," Mia muttered softly, while Garet grinned. 
"Yeah! That means Felix will be out of our face sooner than | 
hoped," the bulky Mars Adept proclaimed, pleased. 


Sheba grinned evily at lvan again, then grabbed his arm. He 
felt his face become hot, and then thanks to Issac... "What? 


Why's your face red? Do you have a fever?" Instantly, Sheba 
looked concerned and raised her hand to plant it onto Ivan's 
forehead, causing his face to become even hotter. 


"Well, you do feel a little hot," she commented softly, still 
holding onto his left arm. He was still blushing. "Anyway," 
the male Juptier Adept said, trying to get Sheba's arm off 
him by gently prying it off(and failing), "What Psyenergy do 
you think Jenna will use first?" 


More betting, yup. This time about what technique Jenna 
would use first. 


"Oh, | think... Serpent Fume," Mia replied. "She seems to 
favor it." 


"No, no, she won't want to do that; it'll be weak aganist 
him," Garet protested, shaking his head as he crossed his 
arms. "Mia, you're wrong," he went on(but was grinning for 
some reason), "she'll probably use Beam, then Healing Aura 
to get him in top condition, then Searing Beam, to torture 
him." 


"And we all know he wouldn't hurt his own sister," Issac 
input. "But I don't think she'll use Beam... | agree with Mia!" 
He was blushing by now, Ivan noted. Ivan and Sheba 
glanced at each other, then grinned evily. lvan Mind Read 
Issac. 'Man, | like Mia... | wish she'd like me,' was Issac's 
thought. Sheba and Ivan broke out in laughter. 


"What?" Mia and Garet asked at the same moment, 
throughly confused. "Nothing," both the Juptier Adepts said 
swiftly. "Oh!" Piers exclaimed. "She finally caught him! She... 
ouch." 


Mia, Garet, Issac, Sheba, and Ivan all spun around to face 
where Piers was pointing. 


Jenna was putting her foot back on the ground, and Felix 
had tumbled to the ground, in the fetal position, groaning 
loudly, both his arms between his legs. Ivan glanced at Piers 
and mind-read him, revealing the image of what happened. 
He turned to everyone else, "Well... Jenna just knee'd him. In 
the place. Poor guy." 


Garet broke out in laughter, while Mia put her hands over 
her mouth, and Sheba winced, as if she could understand 
the pain. And Issac had his hands over his eyes, as if afraid, 
but Piers was watching, completely astounded with his 
mouth open. 


Jenna growled again, then raised her staff. "...METEOR!" she 
screamed. Mia's jaw dropped. "She had four Mars Djinn set 
already?!" Issac exclaimed, amazed. 


Ivan blinked as the large red orb appeared in the sky, then 
flew towards Felix. He covered his eyes with one hand and 
covered Sheba's with the other, and Garet and Issac both 
hurried to cover Mia's. 


",..SERPENT FUME!" Jenna shouted, and Ivan, Sheba, and 
Mia sighed, relieved as they were let to see again. They 
watched in silence as Jenna unleash a snake-like fume of fire 
on the whimpering, burnt Felix, who was still in anguish from 
the injury Jenna had delievered with her knee. 


Issac glanced at the sun. It had barely moved. "Well, looks 
like Garet and Mia won," he commented. "Their guess was 
closest to the fifteen minutes Jenna used to beat up--oh, 
she's not done yet." 


Ivan's jaw dropped as Issac said, amazingly casually, that 
Jenna wasn't done beating up Felix. He turned his amethyst 
eyes towards the two, and blushed as he realized that 
Sheba's arms were still hooked around his arm; maybe she 


just wanted comfort that her savior(who had saved her by 
diving off the lighthouse) would be fine... 


Then Jenna raised her staff, and whacked Felix painfully in 
the head with it. She growled, then began stomping towards 
the group, her staff clenched in her hand so tightly that her 
knuckles were white. 


"Give me the cookies," Garet said with an evil smirk as he 
grabbed the jar of cookies, handing it to Mia. "They can't 
have any, since this was the prize for whoever got it right!" 
He grinned hugely, amused. 


He scowled at Jenna as she passed, stomping past. He hid 
the jar of cookies behind Mia, and she glanced at Garet, 
looking completely lost. "What?" 


Ivan stood up, but unluckily, he dragged Sheba(whose arms 
were still around his arm in a vice grip) along with him. He 
blinked, then made his way over to Felix. "Uh, you okay?" 
the Jupiter Adept asked, prodding the Venus Adept with his 
foot. 


No reply. Sheba let out a high-pitched shriek of panic and 
leapt down. Ivan swore she'd cut off his blood supply, thanks 
to that vice grip, and grimaced as he shook his arm, which 
was now prickling in its asleep state. 


He watched Sheba groan and prod at Felix, unsure of what 
to do. 


Mia eventually came over, and she bent over him. "...Dew, 
come on." 


"Oh, he was Downed?" Ivan asked, amazed. 


"Yes, but he wasn't Downed until Jenna hit him with her 
staff," Mia commented. "Its special effect must've worked." 


Felix grunted, then got up. "Ply Well!" Mia cried, holding her 
hands over Felix. They glowed blue, then he sighed in relief. 


"Don't worry, Sheba, he's fine," Ivan said with a grin. 


“Remind me to never stomp on anyone's foot," Felix 
muttered, "Unless | can see whose foot I'm stomping next 
time." 


"Sure," Ivan said, nodding. Sheba grinned, amused. "I was so 
worried," she cried, throwing her arms around his waist, 
pressing her head aganist his chest. Felix looked taken 
aback, and Ivan was seething. 


Ivan didn't know why he felt jealousy, though... Why should 
he feel so jealous of Felix?! He didn't understand. The Jupiter 
Adept sighed, a little worried. 


"What's wrong?" Ivan blushed upon hearing Sheba question 
what was wrong, and he chuckled sheepishly. "Oh, nothing. 
Just wondering what's for lunch," he commented. Now that 
he thought about it, he was hungry. The Jupiter Adept 
grinned as he gestured to the inn, "Ladies first! Idiots last!" 


Felix growled at that comment, but gave up as Sheba 
grabbed his hand, grinning as she dragged the Venus Adept 
inside. 


Felix grinned as Ivan followed, frowning as he went. Ivan 
glared at Felix as he said, "Idiots last." "I take that back," the 
Jupiter Adept muttered, crossing his arms as a Djinn 
appeared on his head. It was Zephyr, one of his favorites. 
"Don't try to heckle me," Ivan went on, grinning. "Or I'll have 
your sister knee you there again." 


Felix immediately paled. "You won't, will you?" "Go ahead 
and find out if you dare," Ivan said with a smirk as he 
strutted past Felix(who was still being dragged along) and 
walked alongside Sheba. "I'd rather not," the Venus Adept 
muttered. 


*Chapter 7*: A Strange Girl Appears! 


Disclaimer: 
Okay, Sheba, your turn! 


Sheba: -groans- Albino does not own Golden Sun or any of 
its characters. She does, however, own Azael and her Djinn, 
but not her Djinn's species. 


"Well," Jenna said happily, and Felix was thankful for Jenna's 
considerably lighter mood. He'd recovered, even though he 
was sure he would never have children... 


And Sheba's watching over him for two straight hours and 
mind-reading his every thought had been quite unnerving; 
he'd thought about strange things(such as never having 
children and Sheba's freaky stare, along with her grin, which 
she'd gotten insulted at)... 


He had been in agony for two hours! And he'd been bed- 
ridden until he got the brilliant idea of casing Cure Well on 
himself. That had worked, but only until Sheba caught him 
wasting Psyenergy on himself. 


And when Sheba had been dozing off, Ivan had shown up in 
the doorway to throw a glare at him, but why? Felix was still 
utterly lost at that, and sighed as he planted his elbows on 
the table. "Guess who made dinner tonight," Jenna said with 
a large grin. 


Felix binked. Sheba didn't seem to like cooking, and Garet's 
cooking... Not so good. Mia, by far, was the best chef, better 
than even himself. And Mia looked confused, so she couldn't 
have cooked. He didn't know how Piers' cooking was, 


because the male Mercury Adept hadn't tried cooking yet. At 
least, not for the group. 


He was sure that Issac was an okay chef, but Jenna... Felix 
shuddered. It was just horrible thinking about the female 
Mars Adept's cooking; she was much, much worse than 
Garet, thanks to her pyromaniac side. Ivan... he was okay, 
too. 


"Who cooked?" Garet piped up, grinning hugely. Apparently, 
he loved food. Felix could see why; it was a great part of life. 


"Me!" Jenna grinned, then retreated to the kitchen, leaving 
everyone's jaws to drop open and Sheba and Ivan to begin 
dicussing how to escape Jenna's horrible cooking. "Maybe 
we can get Garet mad enough to knock out us," Sheba 
muttered. 


"No, no," Ivan disagreed, "It'll be too difficult." "And 
besides," Felix input, now sneaking into their 
conversation(which earned a glare at him from Ivan and a 
collective, amazed "oooh!" from Sheba), "He'll just hurt you, 
and not knock out you." 


He sighed. "I would like to get out of having to eat her 
horrible food, as well..." "Horrible food?" Unluckily, at this 
moment, Felix's sister had come back in with a bowl full of 
something he wasn't sure that he wanted to know, and a 
plate heaped high with some... black pillar. 


Felix, Sheba, and Ivan all gulped, and they went back to 
their seats, sitting down patiently while Jenna retreated back 
to the kitchen and came back with plates, handing everyone 
plates. "Hmph!" "If | may ask," Piers ventured carefully, 
"What exactly are... those?" He pointed at the black pillar, 
and a huge grin broke out across Jenna's face. 


"Toast," was her answer. Felix's and Piers’ jaws dropped, 
while Garet looked as if he were going to faint. "Toast?! It's 
supposed to be brown, not black!" Felix complained. "Well, 
this is how | like it," Jenna snapped. "Hmph! You won't get a 
lot this time around, then," she growled, before heaping half 
a slice on Ivan's plate, another half a slice on Sheba's plate, 
and yet another half on Felix's plate. 


They grinned at each other, to Jenna's confusion, but Felix 
quickly took a tenative taste of the toast before she could 
ask. Big mistake. He immediately swallowed, then grabbed a 
cup of water, gulping down it rather fast. "For dessert," 
Jenna went on, "We're having pie... If you'll eat it, that is." 


She glared at Felix, lvan, before giving everyone else two 
slices of toast and herself four of it, with eight slices still on 
the plate--apparently back-ups if anyone got hungry again. 
Garet looked disgusted, and Mia was obivously trying to 
conceal it, something that was proving hard for her to do. 
Piers was succeeding, however; and Issac was poking at his 
toast with a fork. 


"What's in that bowl, Jenna?" Felix dared to ask. "It's 
potatoes cut up into slices," Jenna answered before opening 
the bowl and heaping big helpings onto everyone's but 
Sheba's, Felix's, and Ivan's plates--and it actually looked 
good. Sheba, Felix, and Ivan got only small helpings. They 
looked sadly at their small helpings of potatoes, and Felix 
glanced up at Garet. 


Garet was grinning hugely, rubbing his hands together as he 
prepared to dig into his potatoes(and to leave the toast 
alone, of couse). 


Then they dug into their food, Jenna downing her four slices 
of toast and helping herself to the other eight slices. 


Everyone would stare at her as she downed the badly-burnt 
toast, which was close to crumbling. 


"What?" Jenna finally demanded after her fifth slice. "How do 
you eat that?" Felix asked incredulously. He'd left his own 
toast untouched, but had eaten all of his potatoes--they had 
been quite good. 


Jenna glared at Felix. "Well, | just eat it like normal," she 
said, "Since | like the taste." "You like the taste of burnt 
toast?" Ivan said, just as incredulously as Felix. "Yes. Is there 
a problem?" "Yes," Sheba input. "Don't ever make burnt 
toast for us again! How'd you get it this burnt?!" 


"Well, | used Fume at a lower level," Jenna replied casually 
before finishing off her sixth slice. "WHAT?!" "Well, there was 
no other choice, and besides, it's the only thing to get toast 
to this temperature!" Jenna retorted. 


Garet glanced down at his empty plate--expect for his toast-- 
and grunted. "Can | have more potatoes?" he asked Jenna, 
and she glared at him. "Why does everyone want potatoes 
and not toast?" she asked. "Could have something to do with 
the toast's texture or the color, and you, Venus adept, are 
alright," a female voice spoke. 


Felix blinked. "Sheba?" he'd been thinking that the toast 
should be burnt to obilvition instead of to just a pure crisp. 
The Jupiter Adept shook her head, amethyst eyes wide. 
"lvan?" "Are you saying | sound like a girl?!" the male 
Jupiter Adept growled, offended. Felix coughed gently. Ivan 
grunted, and crossed his arms, pouting slightly at the 
implication that he spoke like a girl. 


Felix let out a yell and fell back in his chair when he sawa 
shadow behind the window that was behind Piers. "Yay!" 
Garet cheered. "Aah! Felix!" both Sheba and Jenna 


screamed, while Ivan grinned evily and kicked Felix's leg 
when everyone was looking at the window. Felix grunted 
painfully, then got up. He firmly placed his palms on the 
table, and glared at Ivan. 


"You're gonna get it later," the Venus Adept growled through 
clenched teeth to Ivan, who simply gave an innocent smile. 
He glanced at the window, then froze as whoever was 
behind it raised something and broke it, then jumped in, 
proclaiming, "I'm the Pirate of the Gales...!" 


Piers, meanwhile, was hiding under the table now, clearly 
glad that he didn't have to eat the burnt toast. Or get hit by 
Sheba's frying pan again. Or even get hurt by the glass that 
had flown from the broken window. 


Jenna had avoided it by jumping back and throwing her 
arms over her head, but everyone else was out of range, 
luckily. 


"Who the heck are you?!" Garet growled at the strange girl. 
She had irritated him by interrupting his potato-eating 
frenzy. 


Felix chuckled, but then realized something about this girl 
as she spoke. He heard only "Azael...!" as he thought. She 
had amethyst eyes, just like lvan and Sheba... But she had 
light peach skin and dark brown hair, only slightly lighter 

than his own. He blinked. 


Her hair was shoulder-length, and she was grinning madly as 
she held up a red stick with a long, silver blade sticking off 
it... he swallowed. A scythe. So that was what she'd used to 
break the window. And she was wearing Jupiter Adept 
clothes that looked like a mix between Sheba's and Ivan's. 


"Excuse me, Azael, was it?" Felix sooke up, but she grinned 
and immediately beamed at him, turning to him with a 
sweet look. "Can you get out of here so we can eat?" "No! So 
where's my mortal enemy?!" "Er, mortal enemy? | think 
she's a little nuts in the head," Issac muttered. Garet and 
Sheba nodded, agreeing. "I heard that," Azael growled. Issac 
froze. 


"Since you're a Jupiter Adept," Felix suggested, Jenna 
looking wary with her staff raised at the ready(to let out her 
pyromaniac desires, apparently), "Does that mean you 
possess the Mind Read ability as well?" "Yup," Azael said 
with a huge grin. 


Felix grinned sheepishly at the others, taking in note their 
expressions. Piers was still under the table, Jenna still looked 
as if she wanted to burn Azael to a crisp, Mia was still 
cautious but seemed relaxed despite the situation, Garet 
still looked quite irritated that he didn't get more potatoes, 
Ivan and Sheba looked shocked at the appearance of Azael 
and the revelation that she was a Jupiter Adept like them 
and had been Mind-reading them, and Issac was still sitting 
at the table, still shocked. 


Yup, a sort of normal day. It'd have been odder if Alex had 
showed up... Felix cleared his throat. "Excuse me again, 
Azael. Who exactly is your mortal enemy?" "Some Mercury 
Adept called Alex," she replied quickly. 


*Chapter 8*: Duel Begins 
Disclaimer: 
Garet, say it! 


Garet: Hmph. I, Golden Sun, and the Djinn do not belong to 
Albino. Azael, however, does; and so do her Djinn, but not 
their species. 


"Alex?!" Mia exclaimed. "Yes," Azael replied softly. "But come 
on, let's talk so | can get to Know you!" she grinned hugely, 
and gave lvan a wink. He blinked, and Sheba growled. 


So Mia was guided to a chair by Azael, who sat down next to 
her and began talking to the Mercury Adept, who could 
hardly get out any words other than "Oh, yes, but I...' and 
"Certainly...!" 


Garet rolled his eyes, then grinned as he realized that the 
bowl of potatoes was left unguarded. YES! 


The orange-haired boy's eyes darted around, then his hands 
crept for the bowl while everyone chattered. 


Jenna was muttering about how she wanted to burn Azael to 
a crisp(apparently wanting to let off some steam about the 
others starting a mutiny and not eating the toast she'd 
toiled so long to make). 


Ivan was watching Azael nervously, as if to make sure Azael 
wouldn't Mind Read him. 


And Sheba was glancing from Ivan to Felix, apparently Mind 
Reading them in pleasure and grinning hugely, then 


giggling and earning a strange glance from Felix, at which 
point she would stop, then repeat the cycle again. 


Felix was absentmindly glaring at Piers, as if iritated with 
how he'd tried flirting with his sister. Garet considered that 
was probably why. 


Mia was sitting uncomfortably with Azael, glancing at Issac 
and pleading for help with getting away from Azael's 
endless torrent of chatter about seemingly random things. 


Issac was trying to figure out what to do, but he glanced at 
Mia, sending vibes that he was sorry that he couldn't help 
and that he was sorry for that; Garet felt a wave of jealousy 
towards his childhood friend. 


Piers was looking uncertain as to why Felix had newfound 
hostility towards him. 


And lastly of all, Azael was blabbering on about haunted 
places. "You know, | think this place is haunted," she 
commented. Mia froze, paling. Poor girl. Garet smirked evily, 
then made a grab for the bowl--only to find that hands had 
yanked it out of his own. 


"What'd you do that for!" Garet demanded, growling. It was 
an order, not a question. But he glared at Azael, who had 
grabbed the bowl and was now eating the potatoes quickly, 
as if she were starving. "Ah," she exclaimed, "I haven't had 
food for two straight days!" 


“That would be a nightmare," Garet muttered with slight 
sarcasm, but it was true for him, at least. 


All of a sudden, Azael's eyes widened and Garet looked on 
with utter confusion. "Wha...?" "AAAH!" Azael screamed, 
pointing towards a window. 


Everyone spun around to look at the window. Nothing. When 
they turned back to Azael, she was on the ground clutching 
her belly, laughing loudly. "Psych!" she exclaimed, her eyes 
full of tears of laughter. 


Garet growled, then stomped over to her and immediately 
picked up her by the collar of her shirt. "Oh, shut up, you..." 
He paused to think of a good insult. 


Jenna, however, had decided to come over at that moment, 
while Issac was comforting Mia, who had her hands clutched 
over her heart; Azael had startled her rather badly. 


Ivan and Sheba looked mutinously at Azael, before Sheba 
turned to Felix, who looked simply irritated--and Ivan 
watched her longingly. 


"If you want to hurt me," Azael said with a grin, "And you 
would be willing to hurt a girl, how about a duel, you twit?" 


Jenna sighed as Garet looked bemused. "He really is a twit, 
the nuts lady's right," Jenna muttered to herself. "Garet, a 
twit is a stupid person," she explained, much to Azael's 
amusement; she was laughing madly by now. 


"Fine," Garet roared. "We go all-out, but no deaths!" he 
growled to Azael. "Djinni are allowed, as are our weapons!" 
with that, he dropped Azael roughly and stomped upstairs. 


Garet entered his room, but froze as he heard laughter-- 
stupid Azael. Mia had looked so relieved when Azael had 
stopped talking about the inn being haunted, though; and 
Garet felt a wave of relief at that. 


He grinned as he grabbed his Apollo's Ax, and stomped 
downstairs. Oh, that git, AZael was so going to get it now. 


He blinked as he reached the floor once again; everyone was 
gone. "Garet, we're outside," Mia called. Garet followed her 
voice, and grinned as he saw that everyone had cleared an 
area and set parameters. 


Apparently, lvan was the only one standing, while the others 
sat on logs. Mia and Issac sat on a stump(Garet felt jealousy 
once again), Sheba sat next to Felix on a small log, and Felix 
was glaring at Piers. Piers was sitting on the ground, slightly 
in front of Jenna, who sat on a rather large log. 


Garet assumed that Felix's glare had intimidated Piers into 
sitting on the ground instead. He glanced at Azael, who was 
conversing with something... orange on her shoulder. A Mars 
Djinn! But she was Jupiter; she shouldn't have any other 
than Jupiter! ...Although, of course, there had been that time 
Ivan and Sheba had dared to switch Jenna's Mars Djinn for 
Mercury ones; she was casting Blast for days on end and 
trying to figure out how to get back to her normal Fume. 


And poor Mia had been confused as to why she kept casting 
different spells and was unable to cast Wish or Ply--lvan and 
Sheba had given her Jenna's Mars Djinn, and they'd taken 
away her Mercury Djinn. In return, Garet had told Mia, and 
she had told him that it would be alright. But Garet had later 
switched some of Ivan's and Sheba's Djinn for some of 
Felix's and Issac's... It had been chaos, with the four trying 
to figure out what was going on. Especially since Issac and 
Felix had been going at quick paces. 


"No, no, Hades," she murmured, "It's alright, I'll be fine! 
‘Sides, if he does try to hurt me, | can always get one of 
those Mercury Adepts to heal me!" She glanced at Garet, 
and Hades seemed to glare at him. 


"Well, are you ready?" Garet nodded. "You?" 


She smirked. "Yeah, ready to kick your butt!" "I'll kick yours," 
Garet roared, then charged at Azael, who looked taken 
aback. "GARET!" Jenna cheered loudly, while lvan and Sheba 
shouted, "Azael!" Garet sent a glare their way. "She's a 
Jupiter Adept," Ivan shouted, and kept cheering for Azael. 


Garet noted that Issac, Felix, and Mia were the only ones not 
cheering--Piers was cheering for him, as well, but he thought 
Piers hated him. Strange. Garet ignored it, then smirked as 
he raised his ax above the still-startled Azael... 


*Chapter 9*: Duel's End 
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...But she had already dodged out of the way. Garet's eyes 
widened, and his jaws fell open. Then he attempted to yank 
his now-stuck ax out of the ground, struggling. He glanced 
back at a all from Azael. 


"Aaah!" Garet yelled as he was sent flying, an inch-deep and 
non-deadly gash in his stomach. He landed on his feet, and 
grunted, looking at Azael. 


She was grinning widely, her scythe now stuck in the 
ground, She let it go, just as Garet put a hand to his stomach 
to absorb some of the blood in his gauntlet, letting go of his 
aX. 


Garet growled. "Okay, that's it!" he roared, "Flash! Protect 
me! Fever, go bother her!" The angry Mars Adept pointed at 
Azael, and a Mars Djinn immediately began heading for her, 
but then he paused--and began spinning around and around 
her. 


She watched his every move, but looked surprised when he 
began releasing smoke, as if to block her vision. 


Meanwhile, Garet grinned as Flash flew in front of himself, 
causing a large red shield to form around him. Roaring, he 


rushed for the puff of smoke that was now Azael... And ran 
through it. He stumbled, and his jaw dropped again. 


“Heh! Good one, Arrow," Azael said, pleased as she patted a 
Wind Djinni, to Garet's annoyance. He growled, then pointed 
at her again. "Scorch and Torch, go toast her!" 


The two Mars Djinn appeared, then flew towards her, an aura 
of hot air around Torch, with Scorch flashing slightly. 


Azael growled. "Can't take a hint, can you!" she screamed at 
Garet just as Torch hit her, singeing some of her hair, and 
Scorch exploding right in front of her, obstructing her vision 
again. Azael grunted, then reeled backwards and fell onto 
her backside on the ground. 


"YEAH!" Garet roared in delight, his fist in the air. Jenna was 
screaming and clapping for him, while Sheba and Ivan were 
booing him. Issac, Mia, and Felix all looked uncertain as of 
who to cheer for and who to boo. Piers was grinning, amused 
by Jenna's frantic cheering. 


Garet was startled when Azael got up again. He growled. 
"Now don't you ever get the hint?!" he snapped, repeating 
Azael's quote from before. 


"LOKI!" Azael screamed, and a Mercury Djinn appeared. 
Garet gulped. His worst nightmare. He backed up, thankful 
that Flash was still there. 


Garet let out a grunt when he felt water travel up his legs. 
Up, not down... He shivered, then glanced down swiftly once 
he felt a burning sensation. "What the..." Garet swore loudly. 
"Hey, don't curse," Sheba yelled. 


Garet's eyes widened as the liquid travelled even further 
until it'd reached just above his knees, and he grunted, 


trying to bear the burning, but it was difficult, even with 
Flash's protection. 


"Wanna give up?" Azael asked teasingly, grinning evily at 
him. Garet shuddered; it was horrible to think of what else 
Azael could do... 


He could see that he wasn't going to escape Loki's strange 
water, so shouted, "FINE, | GIVE UP!" 


At that moment, the liquid ceased burning and fell from his 
legs, looking like normal water. Garet gaped at his legs. The 
fabric there was burnt, and the flesh was red... It was like 
liquid fire. 


"YOU COWARD," Jenna screamed, running towards him. 
Garet yelped and fell onto his backside, then scooted 
backwards as much as possible. He was so glad that he 
could've died when Piers leapt forward and grabbed Jenna's 
arms, dragging her back(though she was protesting and 
kicking) so that she couldn't torture him like she had poor 
Felix. 


Felix had been Jenna's brother, so what would she do to her 
best friend? Garet had no desire to find out, but he glanced 
at Azael. "Where'd you get those Djinn?" 


"| didn't find them," she explained. "They found me." 


Issac stood up, as did Mia and Felix. "Well," Issac said, "That 
may be the same with ours... Hm. Strange how that works." 


"It certainly is a mystery," Mia agreed. Sheba sighed. "That 
was so boring," she wailed. "You call my legs getting burnt 
by water boring?!" Garet retorted. 


"Yes!" Sheba growled. Ivan grinned and bounded up to 
Sheba, hooking his arm around her elbow, as if to comfort 
her. It did the complete opposite, though; soon, Ivan was 
rubbing his head, where Sheba had hit him with her frying 
pan. 


Garet was serious about that, of course; she was much more 
scary with a frying pan than a staff. He glared at Azael, then 
at Felix. "So, shall we go inside?" he offered cautiously, 
stepping close to the inn despite his raw, hurt legs. Azael 
made to follow him, but he stopped her. "Not you! The 
others!" 


"Oh, fine. | have to go find Alex, anyway, to kick his butt," 
she sang, before leaping off. She then leapt back and 
yanked her scythe out of the ground, then leapt back where 
she'd come from. 


"Finally, that nuts lady is gone," Issac muttered. "She was 
weird." "Weird's too soft a word," Sheba protested. "She's 
the eptiome of insanity." 


"In a case such as this, | usually wouldn't agree," Mia said 
quietly, "But | have to agree." 


"Hmph!" Jenna growled after Piers had released her. "The 
nerve of that lady! Showing up, scaring us twice in a row, 
attacking, then just disappearing! She better watch out or 
I'll burn her...!" 


"Yeah, but | bet she won't feel as bad as that toast you 
burnt," Garet muttered. Luckily, the female Mars Adept 
didn't hear him, though Ivan and Sheba did. They grinned 
evily at him, and Mia looked at him sympathetically. Piers 
had heard as well, Garet knew, though he didn't show any 
sign of it. 


Finally, they retreated inside where Garet could take a nap 
in his room, which he was still sharing with Issac. 


*Chapter 10*: Sweets Shouldn't be 
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"Okay," Jenna called out pleasantly once again. And once 
again, Piers was thankful that she was more cheerful, after 
Azael had proven Garet worthless(poor Garet; Piers didn't 
want to go through what he had). 


She'd hurt him by kneeing him(but with more gusto than 
when she'd hurt Felix there, Piers had noted), then 
unleashing multiple Serpent Fumes(again, Piers had noted 
that this was one of her favorite attacks), then finally, she 
kicked him. 


Afterwards, Mia and Issac had dragged their companion to 
his room, where Mia had cast Ply on him, then the two had 
returned in time for the pie Jenna had made. 


Piers's mouth was watering, a knife held in his left hand, and 
a fork held in his right hand. Everyone else looked eager to 
try the pie, but they weren't as eager as Piers was. "Am | in 
time for the pie?" Garet asked as he walked down the stairs, 
grinning. 


To Mia's and Issac's bemused looks, he added, "I recuperate 
pretty easily. And yes, | know what the word recuperate 
means. I'm smarter than you think | am; | just tend to not act 
like it. Yes, I'm aware of that. And no, | don't have the Mind- 
Read ability." 


He had spoken to Mia and Issac, then Felix, then Ivan, then 
finally Sheba, all in a row, before they got any words out. 
Piers blinked, then grinned as Jenna came in a steaming-hot 
pie in her hands. Piers wasn't sure how she held the raw, 
red-glowing metal without any problems. 


He shrugged to himself, then watched her set the pie down 
onto the table and call, "Dig in, guys!" 


Sheba glanced furtively at Ivan and the others, willing them 
to all try it at the same time. Piers, Felix, Sheba, Ivan, Garet, 
Mia, and Issac all dug into the pie with their forks, then tried 
it. Instantly, yells of pain echoed throughout the inn. 


"Aaah! Water, water!" Ivan screamed, and Sheba was 
glugging down her cup of water quickly. Felix's entire torso 
was on the table; evidently, he'd fainted. Mia was casting 
Douse on everyone, and Issac was taking in most of the 
water, happy. Garet was spitting out his pie, and Piers was 
trying to bear the spicy pie. 


"Jenna," he muttered, eyes watering, "I don't think pie is 
supposed to be spicy." This was a bad move, however, on his 
part. He gulped, then got up from the table, the spicy taste 
now gone compared to Jenna's very scary and intimidating 
death-glare. She was so angry, he could swear he could see 
flames literally rising up behind her, the flames of a woman 
scorned... 


And her eyes, he swore, were turning red from her rage. 
"Well," she growled through gritted teeth, "It's not my fault 
you can't bear a little spicy food...! You've beaten 
Posedion..." "But you helped,” Piers muttered, backing up as 
Jenna advanced. Everyone watched with wide eyes(expect 
for Felix, who was passed out stll), amazed that they weren't 
the ones Jenna was angry at. 


",...You've beaten a three-headed dragon..." "But that was 
difficult," Piers input. "...And you've even lighted all four 
lightowers. But," Jenna growled, and Piers felt that she was 
now coming to the end. "...You can't handle a little spicy 
pie?! You guys are the most pathetic bunch I've ever seen," 
Jenna screamed, then stomped off, near Xion's exit. 


Piers walked back inside the inn, glancing at everyone. 
"Well," he muttered, now feeling the spicy taste in his mouth 
come back, "That went well." "Shut up," Garet muttered, still 
spitting out bits of pie. He must've taken a large bite. 


Shuddering as he felt the spicy taste once again, Piers 
sighed and left again. He glared at Garet, who was still 
glaring at him. Then he glanced at the others. Ivan and 
Sheba were leaning back-to-back aganist each other, 
panting loudly and sopping wet. 


Mia was constantly Dousing Garet, who was thankful, and 
Issac, who was also thankful, and had gone to casting Douse 
on Felix to wake up him... 


Piers fled the area before Felix could cast Ragnarok on poor 
Mia, so he wouldn't have to see the two argue--or, at least, 
until Ivan cast Sleep on either one of them or both. 


"Jenna?" Piers asked nervously, glancing around for any 
smell of burning anything, any sight of smoke, or sounds of 
fire; she tended to show her pyromanical side whenever she 
was ticked off, as proved when she'd toasted poor Felix and 
Garet. 


"Jenna?" Piers repeated again, stll nervous. He paused to 
listen actuely. No fire sounds... But he winced as he heard a 
loud explosion, then an exclaim from Jenna. Why in the 
world had they chosen to give her that stupid Burst Brooch!? 


Rubbing his temples, Piers sighed. "Jenna," he called out, 
heading towards the explosion. He heard another, and 
sighed. It seemed smaller this time, though. But he froze as 
he heard voices... 


"My dear Jenna," said a voice Piers had heard only a few 
times, "Can't you understand?" "Yeah, | understand," 
another voice snapped. It was Jenna's. "I understand that 
you left me to die...!" "My, my, you still have a grudge?" Alex 
said, sounding like it was only a bother, nothing more. 


Piers growled, then began rushing towards them. He knew 
that Alex could somehow transport himself... So if he did 
that, after grabbing Jenna, that would be a problem. 


He grunted, then prepared himself for a Supercool... but was 
surprised when he saw Jenna, groaning. She was leaning 
aganist a tree, rubbing the back of her head, and her staff 
was in her hand--apparently, she'd used it to cook the pie 
earlier. 


A few feet away from her stood Alex, who had his arms 
crossed with a very amused expression on his face. "My dear 
Jenna," he said, "It would be a bad idea to oppose me right 
now..." With that, the Mercury Adept turned to leave, but 
paused to turn back and glared at Piers. 


"What?" Piers growled. "And you would do well to stay 
around her and guard her if you don't want to let her leave 
your sight," Alex added with a smile. "Lest someone 
develops a bloodlust for her blood..." 


Piers snarled at Alex, and prepared a Supercool, but Alex 
warped away before he could even try to launch his 
Supercool at the other Mercury Adept. Blinking, he let the 
ice that had formed in his hands melt, then ran over to 
Jenna, who was still groaning. 


He bent over, grasped her shoulders, and helped her to her 
feet. "Thanks, Piers," Jenna muttered. "My head was hurting 
so much I couldn't even hear what you were saying... What 
did he say?" the Mars Adept asked, and Piers suddenly felt 

that it would be difficult to tell her. Crap. 


He gulped. "Well..." Luckily, he was saved from having to 
answer by the girl who'd asked, Jenna; she suddenly asked 
for some ice. "Happily," he said, then used Frost on a small 
puddle that had been left over by Alex's attack. 


Poor thing, always getting attacked by Alex. What, did he 
have a grudge aganist her? "Well," Piers said as he punched 
the pillar, and grabbed a piece of ice, handing it to Jenna, 
"When did he come out and attack you... again?" 


"Oh, when I reached this place," Jenna muttered. "I used my 
Burst Brooch to blow up a rock, but then he came and 
attacked me, and | tried to use my Burst Brooch, but it turns 
out, it won't affect people even if it hits them head-on." 


"Ah, so those were the explosions | heard," Piers commented 
to himself.quietly, then glanced at her, still concerned. 
"What did you do to your head?" "Piers.." she warned, teeth 
bared. 


"Okay, okay! | get it, Alex threw you into the tree?" "Yeah, 
that cheater,” Jenna muttered to herself. "And he shrugged 
off my Serpent Fumes as if they were nothing...!" 


"Well, he IS Mercury Element. Maybe he had something 
protecting him, like a Djinn. you know how powerful they 
can be," Piers pointed out. 


"Hmph! Let's just go back to the inn," Jenna muttered, 
pressing the ice to the large bump that had formed on the 


back of her head. "Alright, but..." Piers frowned. "Should you 
be walking?" 


"I'll be fine--what the heck?!" Jenna yelped as her feet were 
suddenly swept up off the ground. 


*Chapter 11*: Alex Attacks! Again 
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"What...?" Jenna repeated, her face growing even redder 
than when she'd been picked up by Ivan. She thought she'd 
liked him, but it turned out he liked Sheba, not her. 


And it had been embrassing(when she'd been picked up by 
Ivan) because it was the first time she'd been carried like 
that by someone other than Felix... And he'd only been 
worried about her, which explained why he'd reacted the 
way he'd reacted. 


But this time, she felt even redder in the face. Crap. She 
blinked when Piers glanced down at her, and she felt his 
motions; he'd begun walking towards the inn. Again. Not 
again. Jenna groaned, displeased. 


"Are you alright?" Piers asked conceredly. "Yeah, I'm fine, she 
muttered." "Really? Because you feel a little warm--" "I'm 
always warm, Piers," Jenna intoned. "It's part of my nature. 
Mars element, remember? You should be worried when | feel 
cold." 


She frowned. "But..." "What?" Piers asked again. Jenna 
sighed softly, then laid her head on his chest, the ice now all 
but forgetten. 


"Well, Alex keeps showing up when I'm alone. How does he 
know that I'm alone?" "Perhaps," Piers said, and Jenna 
shifted her gaze to him, but all she could see of his face was 


mostly his chin, "it may be because you make quite a bit of 
ruckus when you're alone." 


"I do not--" "Using the Burst Brooch?" 


"Okay, fine, you've got a point, but | mean, how does he 
know where | am? | mean, he can't exactly just do that 
vanishing thing and go from one point to another over and 
over, just looking for someone," she muttered. 


"You got a point there," Piers commented. 


Jenna glared at him again. "Put me down now," she 
demanded. 


"No." 
"Please!" 


"No, not until we reach our room," Piers shot back. "You're 
hurt, so you need to lie down." 


“But Garet hardly had to lie down when | beat up him," she 
cried, "And either did Felix!" 


"Well, you're a lady, you're more fragile..." 


"Hmph! What about Ivan, then? He dies much faster than 
the rest of us...! What does that make me?! And Sheba dies 
faster than the rest of us, too...!" 


"Yes, but we bring them back with Water of Lifes," Piers 
commented with a chuckle. 


"Or Djinn if the occassion calls for it," Jenna muttered darkly, 
glaring at Piers. Stupid guy... "And I think this occassion 
might call for it soon." 


"Well, however you threat me," the Lemurian said, "I'm still 
not putting you down--oof!" 


Piers had arrived at the inn, along with Jenna(who was still in 
his arms, her face still red) but he;d collided with someone 
when he'd tried entering. 


"Oof!" It was Felix, and he'd crashed into them. 


"Hey, watch where you're going," Felix snapped before he 
realized who it was. "Oh, Piers! ..Jenna?! What happened?!" 


Jenna opened her mouth to reply, but Piers spoke before she 
could. "Alex's what happened, that's what happened." 


"You don't have to repeat it, you know. ...Alex attacked 
again?!" 


"Yes. When she was alone. Again. How does he know those 
things?" Piers sighed to himself, then resumed his walking, 
but he'd barely set his foot on the bottom stair before Felix 
spoke up again. 


"Well, perhaps he has a spy within this group." He was 
obivously glaring at Piers, but Piers smirked. "I am a 
Lemurian, not an Imilian, so why would | want to help Alex?" 


"Well, maybe you don't like the Mars Adepts in our group," 
Felix growled. Piers laughed again. "You're strange," he 
commented with a laugh. 


Felix growled again, and Jenna sighed. "Felix," she said, "Do 
you think he'd be carrying me even though | have just a 
bump on the back of my head if he hated me?" 


"Ah? Oh, uh, good point. I'll go... Uh, see how that cake Mia's 
making is coming along." With that, Felix retreated, and 


Jenna glanced pointedly at Piers, who grinned and began up 
the stairs. 


When they'd arrived at their room, Piers placed Jenna on her 
bed, where she crossed her arms, obivously irritated with 
him. "What?" Piers asked uncertainly; he hated it when 
others were mad. Ivan and Garet, along with Issac, often 
teased him of being a 'big softie' because of it. Jenna knew 
this, because they would often stay up late just to catch a 
good chance to poke fun at Piers. 


"Hmph!" Jenna turned her head away from him, and Piers 
was now confused. "Well," Jenna, who was still irritated, said, 
"You shouldn't be so rude to ladies like that!" 


"How was | rude?" Piers asked, a little more incredously than 
he'd asked. And too loudly, too, for he heard a loud cough 
that sounded oddly like 'Don't ask, you idiot!’ coming from 
Ivan. 


